PART iv: 1764-70
and loves you.* Thinking that I now had him in a corner,
and being solicitous for the literary fame of my country, I
pressed him for his opinion on the merit of Dr Robertson's
History of Scotland. But, to my surprize, he escaped. - 'Sir,
I love Robertson, and I won't talk of his book.'
An essay, written by Mr Deane [the Rev. Richard Deane],
a divine of the Church of England, maintaining the future
life of brutes, by an explication of certain parts of the scrip-
tures, was mentioned, and the doctrine insisted on by a
gentleman [Boswell himself] who seemed fond of curious
speculation. Johnson, who did not like to hear of any thing
concerning a future state which was not authorised by the
regular canons of orthodoxy, discouraged this talk; and be-
ing offended at its continuation, he watched an opportunity
to give the gentleman a blow of reprehension. So, when the
poor speculatist, with a serious metaphysical pensive face,
addressed him, 'But really, Sir, when we see a very sensible
dog, we don't know what to think of him;' Johnson, rolling
with joy at the thought which beamed in his eye, turned
quickly round, and replied, True, Sir: and when we see a
very foolish fellow, we don't know what to think of him.9 He
then rose up, strided to the fire, and stood for some time
laughing and exulting.
He talked of the heinousness of the crime of adultery, by
which the peace of families was destroyed. He said, 'Con-
fusion of progeny constitutes the essence of the crime; and
therefore a woman who breaks her marriage vows is much
more criminal than a man who does it. A man, to be sure, is
criminal in the sight of GOD : but he does not do his wife a
very material injury, if he does not insult her; if, for in-
stance, from mere wantonness of appetite, he steals privately
to her chambermaid. Sir, a wife ought not greatly to resent
this. I would not receive home a daughter who had run away
from her husband on that account. A wife should study to re-
claim her husband by more attention to please him. Sir, a
man will not, once in a hundred instances, leave his wife and
go to a harlot, if his wife has not been negligent of pleasing.'
At this time I observed upon the dial-plate of his watch a
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